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publication, butfi an evidence of good
put of thf wrllcr Write only on one ld of iho p

Bl'panlcnlirlT careful In citing niw m) iutCrbare the letter and Ccuru piam and durum
l'ropcr nanva are often difficult to dedeber, beau

f ibr carplMU aianner In which thrjr an" wrltioo

THE L SHIRT.

yiy father boujrht an undershirt
Of brteht and fJaminjr red

"All wool, I'm read v to assert,
Flecce-dred- the merchant said." Tour size is tuirty-cij-h- t, I think:
A forty you should fret.

Since goods nro bound to shrink
A triHo w hen they're wet."

Thit shirt two weeks ray father wore
Two wahlntrs that was oil

From fertj-- down to thirty-fou- r

ft shrank like leaf at fall.
1 woro it then a day or two.

Uut when 'twa washed atraln
Jly wife Rild "now 'twill only do

For little brother Jlen."
A fortnlpht flen soueezod Into it

At Inst ho said it hurt;
Wo put it on our bal c tho fit

Was coo J as any tbirt.
Wo ne'er will wash ft mora while yet

Wo sec its liiekenn.' light.
For if npnia that shirt is wet

Twill vanish from our sight.
Eugti'C Field.

KIcVTILLlAMM' LUCK.

McWilliams was down on his luck.
I do not wish it to be inferred from

this" that McWilliams ever had any Imk
in particular, or was likely to have, as
fortune's fickle wheel spun him away
mto me future. iSeillicr do 1 wish it
to be thought that he had been a victim
of continuous tor such, I feel
hound to say, was not the case. His
had been an iudiffcreut. mongrel sort
of luck, scarcely equal to sudden flights
of reckless sublimity, nor mean enough
to sink to a comforting level of actual
mental misery. A positive luck of
cither complexion might have been con-

sistent, but an indiilercnt, neglectful
luck was disheartening, giving the de-

pressing feeling that" the man was
not to Ims thought of even for a play-
thing of fate, time it has been
a matter of conjecture with me wheth-
er or not Mc illianis w ould have suc-
ceeded better in early life had he recog-
nized the indifference of his luck, and
sa set fate at defiance. Fate is bound
to respCv t the man that strikes for him-
self, and if the battb be well fought
she will upon him the sweetest
smiles of her daughter Fortune.

McWilliams, unfortunately, never
recognized this. He had lived wjth the

notion that fortune some
day would turn in his favor, and that
he would achieve enduring success
without much effort of his own. He
followed this belief with a singleness
of purpose which, had it been applied
in a more practical direction, would
have brought his expectations to reali-
zation. A blind faith in fortune, or
luck, even when fortune is kind, is
more injurious than mo:t people
imagine. Like a young woman with a

lover, fortune grows tired
of her idolatrous follower and plays
him scurvy tricks without limit.

Luck had played Villainous pranks
with McWilliams time out of mind,
and McWilliaius had taken them so un-
complainingly and so
that to all persons it
seemed a distressing case. If McWill-
iams had known what pranks were be-
ing performed upon the br dgc of his
own nose, he would have thrown the
fickle flirt over his shoulder without
hesitation; but he didn't know, and he
kept straight along, with annoying per-
sistence, making luck into a sort of
second-han- d religion. There was no

"missionary to convert him, and he
swarmed along through early life

in a cloud of doubts
.and barbaric beliefs. And he was
exasperalingly d and court-con- s:

almost any one might impose
uipin him. This was illustrated at the
battle of the Wilderness, when McWill-
iams, after fighting with unexampled
bravery at the head of an assaulting
party, rushed gallantly to haul down
tho stars and bars that tloated above the
redoubt. Ho kept the enemy at bay
with his sword, while with Sis disen-.gage- d

hand he tried to haul down the
Sag. He had nearly succeed, when
some one calWl to him: "Let the
Colonel cut down the flag!" With the
instinctive courtesy of his nature Mc-
Williams stepped aside to see his su-
perior officer's gleaming sword sever
the cord thai held the tlag. Of course
the Colonel got credit for the deed,
while 'McWilliams, who had won the
ground by hard fighting, was unnoticed.
.As I have said, almost anybody could
impose upon McWilliams.

In saying that McWilliams was down
on his lnck, I wish to suggest that at
the time at which we make his ac-
quaintance he was in the proud condi-
tion of having been noticed (in an ad-
verse way) by fortune. It seemed as
though having tomahawked
him for his own good, had scalped him
as a cure aga nst further conceit. It
was high time, ev dently, that the trod-
den worm should turn and
swallow its tormentor. Even a worm
that has spirit enough to turn gains the
fear of some and the respect of every-
body. Fate would much rather notice
a spirited worm than a cowardly lion.

The favored spot at which McWill-
iams was down on his luck was Pithole.
All Americans, and a great many for-
eigners, that were alive in the summer
ot 1865, will remember Pithole. It was
at that time, and for a year afterward,
the "eighth wonder of the world," an
excitable, erratic city, built in a day,
worshiping the green tlood of petro-
leum that flowed up from holes in the
earth, and baptized in mud a fathom
deep There has been nothing like it
in all the romantic history of the oil
country since. Oil was discovered on
the Holmden farm early in the year,
and. before summer closed, the wooded
hills upheld au eager city, third in
postal importance in the great State of
Pennsylvania. It rose in a night, and
like its heavenly prototype, the comet,
blazed fortli for a brief season, and
then went out. Perhaps there was a
touch of destiny in the name. It was
ju-- t after the war, when good names
were scarce, and the new town was al-
lowed to name itself. A natural pit, or
hole, in the rocks on the summit of a
neighboring mountain, furnished ma-
terial for a title, and the town, with
roystering indiflerence, adopted the
suggestion.

The day on which McWilliams s.A-

mined to his inner consciousness that i

Jie was down on his luck was January
louu. it was sometning 01 a com-

fort to him, even in that condit.on, to
know that fortune had deigned to notice
him. He had drifted ij on that stream
of men fresh from the trenches of the
.hostile South, and. in common with his
neighbors, had invested his savings in
what was then mere speculation. He
had leased a email tract of land on the
hillside above tho town, and started to
drill for oiL This was in the early sum-,me- r,

or spring, of 1865. Developments
in the immediate neighborhood were so
uniformly successful that McWilliams
was looked upon as a lucky fellow and
.future oil prince. From the awakening
of this sentiment I date tho beginning
of McWilliams' run of for at
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this time ho was shamefully imposed
upon by a young woman in Oil City.

Tho young woman was good enough
in her way, iut her way, unfortunately,
was a little out of tho orthodox' line.
Personally, and so far as any one knew,
she stood without reproach, but her
ideas of life, I grieve to say, were bome-wh-

warped. She was anxiou3 (but,
for the sake of euphemism, let us
say ambitious) to get a husband. I
am inclined to the belief that she d'd
not expect to love her husband when
she gut him. for she had had time
enougli on her hands to love two or
three husbands. It would have been an
easy matter for her to get married had
she cared less for social distinction and
a future tree from trades-people- 's bills,
but a praiseworthy desire to shine as
the wil'o of an oil prince caused her to
throw a drag net over the unsuspecting
head of McWilliams. This net took the
shape of a plausible argument to the
effect that McWilliam's casual meetings
with the young woman were compro-
mising in their tendency, and that un-

less McWilliams was enough in earnest
to clear her name of reproach, he should
leave the country until the society of
Oil City forgot him. This was arrant
humbug, as every liberal-minde- d wom-
an in tho oil country will attest; but, as
I have said, McWilliams was easily im
posed upon. Like a thorough-go'ng- J

oil man he refused to let anything stand
botween him and the oil well of his
dreams, and in a straightforward, hon-

est bort of way, he married the young
woman out of hand.

Mrs. McWilliams ought to have been
happy; but if the unsolicited testi
mony of disinterested witnesses
may" be allowed as evidence,
it would seem that she was
in a state of constant
antl misery. With a wariness truly
Scotch inits origin and tendency, Mc-

Williams refused to launch into extrav-
agance in living until the capacity of
tlte Pithole lease should bo known. This
vexed Mrs. McWilliams beyond endur-
ance; and it came to pass early in the
winter, when the lease fa led to pro-
duce anything but the driest kind of
dry wells, that tho indignant wife, de-

claring that McWilliams had failed in
his duty toward her, left the oil coun-
try to try her fortunes elsewhere. After
paying his wife's debts, McWilliams
now ponniless and friendless seated
himself on a stump on the hillside above
Pithole and admitted to himself, with a
dull feeling of satisfaction, that ho was
down oh his luck.

McWilliams1 luck had deserted him
at last! Tho hopeful man had waited
a long time for fortune's wheel to stop
in front of him; and now that it had
stopped a flying spoke had knocked
him down. Most strong and healthy
persons will resent a blow, even from
fate. With a Scotch slowness to wrath

after picKing himself up and seating
himself on tho stump above the town
McWilliams observed that his luck had
treated him cruelly. Sitting there,
watching the busy wells around him,
the pufls of steam that floated away
like siiowj- - banners from panting en-- g

ncs; hearing the rattle of machinery
and the clang ot busy hammers, and
noting with sullen brow the prosperity
of hundreds of men beside him, Mc-
Williams gave reign to his swelling
temper and with sturdy arm aimed
blows at fate.

The process of it was altogether un-
recognized by McWilliams. This re-
volt at fato was in another form, but a
renunciation of a religion, and tho ulti-
mate issue was neither argued with nor
questioned. The subtle sophistry of
unknown argument within him did not
find its way to his lips. So far a can
be learned his utterances were emphat-
ic and commonpia e. "Well, ' said he,
"I guess I'm pretty low down now;
luck's all gone to thun ler, and no m.s-tak-

Luck? To the deuce wit luck!
Who said anything about luck? There's
no such thing. Hard work makes it
hard, steady, pounding work."

The debate within him- - sent out no
bulletins to the public for several min-
utes. At length, when the sun suffused
his thoughtful eyes with golden ra-
diance from the western hill-top- s, Mc-
Williams roused himself angrily, and
with a little "To the dickens with
luck!" strode down to the town.

rate must have paused in surprise to
see its grandchild. Luck, so grievously
flaunted by a hitherto harmless slave.
She must have respected him then, for
McWilliams wa3 oeyond her power.
He had taken his destiny into h.s own
nanus.

The morning of the twenty-nint- h day
of January, I860, saw McWilliams a"t

work with" a shovel on the edge of h s
lease. He was digging a water-wel-l.

"Most likelv find quicksand or a coal
bed here," he muttered grimly.
"Drilled for oil and found salt-wat- on
the upper edge. "Things seem to go
by contraries with me."" Luck having
no conno tion with this well, neither
quicksand nor coals wore found, but
water, pure, fresh spring-wate- r, in vol-
ume sufficient to supply half the town.
Later in the day McWilliams put into
the well a p of his own manu-
facture, and with the help of a dozen
barrels and a few lengths of two-inc- h

iron pipe established the McWilliams'
Water Works.

McWilliams was pretty low down on
his luck at this time; for he was less
than a hewer of wood ho was a draw-
er of water. In Pithole in 1865-6- 6 the
drawing of water was much more
profitable than it had been in ancient
Palestine. In dry months watr re-
tailed at ten cents per drink and one
dollar per bucket; but in the closing
days of January sixty cents per barrel
was the ruling price. Even "m the dry
months there was little danger of a
water famine, for, as the price of drinking--

water increased, the demand fell
oil to such an extent that O Heilly, a
saloon-keepe- r who had come to Pithole
with a keg of liquor on his back and
thrteen era 'ked glasses in h's pockets, .

was enable to buy a diamond pin as
big as a walnut and to run as the popu-
lar candidate for Mayor At the time
when McWilliams' broad ba k began
to heave up and down with the mot on
of the pump-handl- water was cheap
enough to drink, and yet not too ex-
pensive for an occasional cleansing o
soiled linen; so that at the end of t'ie
first day's punip'hg McWilliams con
sidered himself justified in loosing

to the time when he might put in
a boilt'r and engine and a steam pump,

At the close of the second dav Mc
Williams was so well satisfied with his
defiance of fate, fortune and luck
that he determined to quit his boarding-plac- e,

and, for the sake of economy,
tako up his residence in an abandoned
engine-hous- e on his lease. The engine-hou-

was all that remained of his at-
tempt to strike oil; the derrick, boiler,
engine and other mach nery having
been sold to pay his quondam wife's
debts.

With his hands 'engaged in purely
mechanical labor, the busy mind breaks
away from the menial office of the body
and soars into a world of its own. Tho
unthinking hand plods on, the quiet eye
pei forms Its part- - but thj mind, roam
ing at its wdl, builds castles, towns and l

Ki

cities, paints pictures In bright array at
close of day, until ambition, filled with
light and hope, returns to cheer and
soothe "the wearied senses that in honest
labor wore tho hours away. Suddenly
awakened from its lethargy, McV ill-
iams' strong mind ran on before, and
with a master hand built water-work- s,

laid lines of pipe, and poured into the
owner's pockets a stream of gold. The
practical outcome of this hopeful train
of thought became apparent on the first
'day of February, when McWilliams.
after working-hours- , began to dig
foundations for the new boiler and" 'pump.

Those three graces, old grand-
mother Fate, her worldly-wis- e daughter.
fortune, and her impulsive grand-
daughter. Luck, watched McWilliams
with curious attention that day. Here
w as a former slave, in defiance of their
teachings, well started on the road to
prosperity; hero was a case that de-
manded attention. If McWilliams, by
sheer force of will and energy, could
get along without them, they surely
could not get along without him. They
must get him back in some way, and
with this resolve they retired to work
ont their plot.

The fourth day of February, 18G6, will
long be remembered by men that drill
for"crudo petroleum, "it was the day
on whicli Fate shot her last arrow at
McWilliams. Leaving the clumsy
pump and greasy water-barrel- s in
charge of an indigent negro, McWill-
iams set off for Oil City to buy machin-
ery for his new enterprise." Second-
hand engines and pumps were not plen
tiful, but nfter a tiresome walk up OiLI
Creek JMcWilIiaiiis succeeded in

what he wanted.
It was late in the afternoon when, on

his return, he came in bight of the hills
of Pithole. A towering cloud of smoke
hung over the city. 'Holmden street
was in flames. The Tremont House,
tho Syracuse House, the United States
Hotel, the Buffalo House and the Chau-
tauqua liver' stables were great blocks
of fire.

McWilliams hastened forward. His
first thoughts were for his pumps and
water-barrel- s. Of course, in their
eagerness to subdue the fire the citizens
would seize upon his pump and use all
the water without a thought of remu-
neration. In hasty or careless pumping
they would destroy tho well or pump it
dr". Panting anil breathles3. McWill-
iams looked cagerlv at the burning
buildings. Only a (fozen or so of fran-
tic men seemed to be near them, and
no water was being thrown on the
flames. The well must have gone dry!
McWilliams, sat down upon a stump
aud groaned. Fighting against fato
was a hard job, after all. After a few
moments he rose and resolutely pushed
on toward his lease. Ho would know
the worst. The grit in him
came to the surface, and ho determined,
with set teeth and clenched hands, thai
neither fate, luck nor the devil could
swerve him a hair's breadth in his pur-
pose. He would succeed; hell itself had
no power that would make him' pause.

But what was this, as ho climbed a
slight ri-- o of ground? Three thousand
men were crowded upon h's lease.
Something unusual had occurred. It
could not have been that the well
had merely gone dry; no one
cared about that. It could not have
been that the negro had fallen into a
quicksand and disappeared; no one
cared about a white man's life, much
less a negro's. What was it what was
fate's rev nge?

The crowd pres-e- d like madmen about
the pump. Greasy , with strong,
rude motions, elbowed aside less stal-
wart men and trod on the toes of linely-dresse-d

speculators from the East.
Small men went down like straws in the
crush, and were carried out half stran-
gled. Emplo3-e- r fought with workman
for places at the pump.

" What new misfortune is this?" cried
McW liiams, as a man dashed past him.

"They pumped your well dry aud "
The runner was gone before the sentence
could be finished.

The well hnd gone dry! This was
enough to start with. What net? Mc-
Williams forced his way nto the crowd
with fierce energy. Men recognized
him and gave him room.

The pump-handl- e was flying up and
down like a runaway walking-bea-

Then McWilliams, crowdis g forward,
suddenlv stonncd. Something there
there where his eyes were chained sent
the blood back upon his heart, and
left his cheeks and lips like ashes. It j

was oil.
McWilliams' luck hjd run on to its

uttermost limit; ii had done its worst,
.and here was the result, McWilliams
had pumped for water and found oil!
The first of the wonderful surface wells
of Pithole had been struck. Did Mc-
Williams care? No: for in thattning
moment, when the sun threw the" ra- -
d.ance of that sparkling stream of oil
into his staring eyes, the Scotch per-- ;
verscness held its own. He had (lone
with fate and luck forever.

" 'Fore God. Massa," shouted the
negro, as he caught sight of McWil-
liams in the crowd, "Ise po'ful glad to
seejou. Ipumpdisyer thing ior do
fire, an' de mo' dey frews on de mo' de
fire burns."

The negro was right. It will be re-
membered that tho discovery of the fa-
mous surface wcllswas-du- to the fire
on Holmden street. In 6peechlcs
amazement the firemen saw streams of
water turn to fire and go blazing heav-
enward. When it became known that
the water well on the hillside was
be ching forth a toncnt of oil. the lire
lost all attraction except to the hotel
proprietors and persons financially

ed. For a full description ot" the
scene I cheerfully refer the re der to
tho flowing English of tho Pithole Rec-

ord of February o, 1866.
McWilliams rcce:vd this gift of fort-

une with sullen thankfulness; much
in inc same s.-i- as mat in wnicn an ,

ngry. w Ilful child s a favor that
ii has fought for. Ho look what was
given, out mere was no concession in

oui 01 luuugiu. it was a pan 01 111s

resolution to tako things as the3 come
no nau aireauy je men to part with

the-- as the3 go; which was much the
harder.

1 need not detail the events follow-
ing the discovery of the Pithole surface
wells. Having served their purpose
ihese wells fell awa3 to nolh.ng. '1 hey
were but the heralds of that greater fall,
in which Pithole itself went down in o
material oblivion. Flower and fern
bloom nd wave over its ruins now.

j

juc)t luiuim soiu ms icise wnen
prices sat on the veiy snmniit of their
wild glor3, and follow ng the lino of
development into other li Ids bought
caut ously and wi-e- h. He gain-- d ihe
repu ation ot being a carenil operator

a man w o, having not- - ing to
chance, pounded aw 3, unt 1 success,
throiign sheer weariness, gave up her
store of we Ith. For unclried to play
with him once or twice, but gave up in
d spa'r. Nothing could witus'and the
care ul attention to detail w th which
he hammered awa3-

- at his own chosen
ideas. I

Mrs. McWilliams returned w th the
intention of setting up a Lr.l.innt cs--

6rf'Vr--

tablishment. She went away again with,
a check for fivo thousand dollars in hep
pocket. In exchange aha had given &

written promise never to returti. As I
have suggested elsewhere; it was an
easy thing to impose upon McWilliams.
A month afterward she was lost in a
storm, while on her way to Europe.

Last winter, while standing as anidlo
visitor in the correspondents' gallery in
the House of Representatives at Wash- -
ington. I heard a strong, steady, famil-
iar voice deliver a speech on the tariff
lucstion. Tho honorable member went
at his sub'ect hammer and tongs, and
bv his dogged earnestness claimed tho
close attention of the whole House.
Something in his gesture, in a forgetful
moment, spun me back to tho oil re-
gions. It was McWilliams!

As ho finished his speech he saw mo
and hastened up stairs to meet me. His
grip was stronger and even more per-
sistent than his speech.

"How's your luck, McWilliams?" I
asked, when the first explosion of good-
will on both sides were over.

He laughed.
"Ob, hang tho luck," said he, "I

never think of it. 'All the luck there is
in life is that which you can pound out
with your list. It's hard work and
plenty of it But come down to Will-ard'- s;

my wife will bo delighted to see
"you

"Your wife?"
" Yes; not the first one she's in the

bottom of the sea, poor thing but Miss
Child; she Kept tho school at Oil City,
you, Know.'

" What, that little girl from Now En-
gland""

" Tho same."
"You must have had luck with you

there, McWilliams."
" No; not exactly. She said it wasn't

luck; but that I kept at it so persist-
ently, so perseveringlj, shetad to marry
me. But come come along."

And I went. William II'. Howard, in
The Con'incnt.

Habits of Northern Hares.

The foes of the hare are many
hawks, owls, polecats, weasels, minks,
snakes, dogs iand wild and domestic
cats. When attacked it yields passively
to its fate. Speed and "strategy are its
sole defense, and in these it lacks little.
No fox is shrewder than an old buck-har- e,

who, when pursued, doubles and
twists, now turning aside to let the foe
pass on, and then taking the back track
it passes through form after form of his
species to break and confuse the scent.
Sometimes when closely pursued ho
will bolt another hare, take possession
of his form, trusting the dog will pursue
the fleeing one, guided by his eve rather
than his scent. .Again, he will take to a
hollow tree and force himself up a yard
or more, like a chimney-swee- A
voung hare usually seeks a burrow or a
hollow log at tho outset, and ordinarily
becomes an casv prey. The doe, how-
ever, will fight like a little fury to de-

fend her leverets, though never for her
own safety. In defense of her young
she has been known to attack and de-

feat a good-si.e- d black or rattlesnake,
leaping overand stamping him with her
powcr.ul legs until he was killed or

fled. The snake vainly strikes
nis fangs against her thick mantle ol
hair. The males fight among them
selves for possession of the females,
making a great fuss by stamping on the
ground and leaping at one another,
though seldom with more dire results
than sheer exhaustion.

When wounded, suddenly seized o
frightened, the hare utters a quick
clear, sharp, wailing sound, like

strikingly like a cry
young infant. When quite near a plact
where hares are playing or fighting

hear a low, pecunar purring sound
They also stamp the ground violently
witlL their hind icct, producing the pe-
culiar sound known as drumming.

The Northern hare prefers evergreen
forests and frequents the dry knolls
contiguous to swamps in summer, and
the swamps themselves in winter. It
is one-thir- d to one-ha- lf larger than the
sylvan or gray hare, and every way
more powerful and more
wily and astute, and never seeks con-
cealment beneath the earth; it never
troubles the farmer1 save during w inters
of extraordinary severity and is far less
prolific. It is less suitable for the taMe;
its food, chiefly evergreen buds am'
twigs, gives its iiesh a well marked ilavoi
0f fir tops. This species is also of a
grayish color in summer, assuming
more of the leaden hue in autumn, in
winter becoming white or whitish yel-
low, mottled with ocherish or tawny
spots and blotches. It also runs in a
circle when pursued, and, onco missed
by tho gunner, it is only necessary to

patiently for its speedy return.
I think their vis'on is even more imper-
fect than tho sylvan variety, since on
more than one occasion, when closely
pursued by the hound, I have known
them to (fash against intervening obsta-
cles so violently as to cause instant
death. Both species are easily killed, a
very trifling wound being sufficient to
stop one in his headlong career, and
bo h are to be avoided in the spring,
since they are then low in flesh and apt
to harbor disgusting parasite, espec-
ially playing the host to the larvae of a
species of cestrus or gad fly that de-

posits its cg. beneath the skin on eith-
er side of the neck. American t.

Don't Keep a Horse.

"No," remarked Fogg, "I don't
keep a horse. I have trouble enough
natu ally without adding to it by pur-
chase. Why, wl en 1 1 ink of the suf-

ferings of the horse-owne- r I feel l.ke
singing for joy. Why, look you, while
1 11m 011,03" ng m DC!,f naP m tne morn-
ing, t o man w ho owns a horse is per-
ambulating a wet Siable, la3ing in a
stocK el pneumonia anil piuigent per- -

llIHL.Sj :lI1( lunnIng momentary danger
of ,.;,, bittcn cked bv his noble

roperty. When meal-tim- e arrive, 1

fee(l mvsolf; the man who owns a horse
mult c lteP to the b(.a,ts s OVACh first.
Ti i horse must be nursed more
carefullv than a babv. He must have '

his aired in tho morning
and bis bad made a night. Ho must
be given so much to eat, and no more,
and at sta'ed intervals. He must be
scraped and rubbed and vashjJ. He
m us be blanketed an 1 unblanki'ted as
tl o mercurv goes up or down. He Is a
care and a "burden from the time lis is
born until he drops dead, and . on have '
to via- somebo "3 for canning o.F l.U
remains. And what good is he? When
tne weather is warm the horse can t go
out If 3'ou have an3where to go
you must mount shanks mare. The
horse might have the blind staggers.
If it be very cold, it is proper for the
horse owner to freeze himself, but his
horse must bo kept in tho stable. The
man who owns a horse, his wife and his
son's wife, and the neighbor that is
within his gates, male or female, must
wade thi ough the knee-dee- p snow; but
the hrse might strain himself. Jb;
the hurse must be excus 'd. Horses
were not made to wade through snow- -
dri ts. No. thank Heaven. 1 don1
keep a.horse." ilosion Ti anscripC.

J,!
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Why franco Wants Anam.

"Why do the French want Anam9"
"Its possession would be an immense

acquisition. It is a large territory to
begin with, and its capac ties for future
development are immense.m

"In what way immense?"
"The natural resources are great The

land, as I understand, is e tremely fertile.
ina only lacks cultivation to produce

j &e heaviest of crops adapted to that
limate. Again, the mineral deposits

are unquestionabby rich 1 know this
to bo a fact, that not long ago a civil
sngineer and a most capable and
trusty gentleman ho was in h's profe-
ssionwas cm1 loyed b3 the ( hinese
government to go thro.igh China and
trake a thorough examination as to its
uneral ueposits. the examination

was made as required, and in its con--
tempi ition the engineer not only ex--
pressed his personal aton:shment at
the result as far exceeding his expecta
tions, but he added that his report would
open widely the C3es of the Urographi-tra- l

Society"of England when the facts
came to its knowledge. His report is
that there is no counlr3 in the world
possessing such undeveloped mineral
wealth, and that the co il deposits ex-
ceed anything jn the world. If this is
true of china proper I don't see why it
should not he tine of Cochin China. It
is not impossible that emissaries of the
French ("overnment ma3 have alreadv
discovered and revealed to the govern-
ment the present richness and pros ec-ti-

value of Anam, and that, with a
view to its acquisition on account of its
great and growing value in the future,
the present hostilities have been ini-

tiated."
"You have mentioned th reasons

why the French will be likely to pro-
tract the war, if need be, in order to
accomplish their supposed purpose of
achieving permanent possession of
Anam. Now, why do you think the
Chinese Government will resist this at-

tempt, and lathe than 3'ield incur the
peril and exuenseof a protracted war?"

"'Ihe (hinese people are not dull.
The govern ng powers arc the reverse
of sleep3. Everv'boi is on the 'm-ik-

there, as tho3 call it. There are plenty
of Boss Tweeds. In the matter of build-
ing naval vessels and procuring arms it
is said that the appropriations alreadv
expended exceed three times the pur-
chases legitimate accounted for. I
onl) mention thi fact to showthatthev
are a e people and up to the
treks and manners of those nation-- ,

presumably more advauced in the cur-
riculum of progressive civiliat on.
They know what Anam is Worth, and
will not give it up Without a struggle.
Although under a king, the future wil.
convert this little province into a broad
field for contracts and a rich territon-fo- r

cultivating the esthetics of nepo-
tism. The (.hinese Government will
not forget tlrs, and the French Govern-
ment should not orget it. eith r.

are reali.ing the growing
e of Anam, and have no disposi-

tion to let it go without a strugg.e. The
Chines are not afr.t d to fight. Tiie3
are a pluck3 people."

"But they lack training as soldiers?"
"The3 certainh do, and I am will

ing to concede that five thousand
rrench troops would whip

lifiy thousand raw Chinese soldiers. D.
3011 th nk the Chinese would attach a-- i

importance to th s laet? Not a bit of
it. Ihe3 won d light to the last ditch,
and there would be plentv- - to till up the
gaps. The loss of SIX', 00 would be but
a ilea bite."

"Couida blockade be made so of
fectual as to prevent our ships of com-
merce from running it without niiR--

danger?"
" There is a prettv- - good stretch of

scacoast, and a good ruan3 ships ot war
would be rcqui.eJ to make a b ockade
an efficientsafeznard against the ingi ess
or egress of trading vessels. 1 think
however, if any naval blockade were at-

tempted, that there would be darin
spirits willing and eager to attempt to
'run it.' Such attempts would be made,
and successful ones no doubt, but com-

merce in tho main m :sl be at a stand
still. This is one of I he lalamiiies 01

war." Intir i w, n N. Y. Herald.

Xo American Sailors.

A stranger in walking through the
gioups of men that stand about, ap
parcnt'y idle, in front of the saloons,
tho shipchandleiy stores, and the ware-
houses nlajj south street might not no-

tice that thev difleied from laboring
men seen elsewhere, except possil ty
that they are, as a rule, of a moie e

appeal ance. 1 ut if one slops
to he will hear them talking,

with a foreign accent, of ship-- ,
news, and places in foreign land-- . 'Ihe3
are sailo s or seafaring men, or men
who get their living 03 dealing with sea-

faring men.
In a part of the street where the

crowds are thickest was a little red and
white sign vestcrda.3'. which read
"Give the old man a chance. Uncle
Joe haUes. Shipping office.' A nar-ro- v

stairway- led to a third-stor- y front
room with a low ceiling and a rail ng
that divided the room across the mid-
dle. Colored prints gave varietj to the
walls. Men ol var ous cob rs and con-
ditions and in all comfortable attitudes
served the same purpose for the rest of
the room. Behind a desk within the
ra ling was, Lncle Joe and a partner.
When asked whether any difficult3 was
found in obtaining sailors, the- - said
"None whatever. W'e arc overrun with
certain kinds of men, and inn STOt a i

good ci evv without any delay. ,
'Hmv mnnv of th( ennvs nln-ii- l hv I

you are American sailors, or what
of each crew is composed of

Yankee sailors?"
The two. men looked at each other

and then at the questioner fer a minute,
and then one sa d: "He wants to know
if any Yankees are hipped out 01 this
port."

"Oh! said th-- ; other. L tunic
sec. W as it two or three we shipped
this summer?"

bat nationality do you ship then?"
"Swedes and v.ermans mo tly. .Now

and then one o twofiomall other na
tions under the sun; except o r own.
( aptains who come in here tell as they
want tivvedes or Germans. Mime take
n groes, especially lor the Wet India
trade du ing the sick'y sca-o- Thev
never call for Irishmen."

"Can 3011 give any reason for ibis?"
tint litter- a o i7lwsiiippptl. to serve

annii... .,.unn m. ....nn nilt, TitiTirfwiiMi.u....u,...j. in... Tiiint- -...v..
own .essolsvyhen they first go to sea.
Then they will stand more abuse than '

any other national t3. 1 hey are docile.
They are as hea thy men as can be found
an3 where. Negroes are good in s m- -

mer, be ause they can lie down on deck
when the tar is running out of tho seams
and drpping from to rigging, and
si ep soundly. In winter the cold kills
them. Irishmen are dr.aded, because
when disciplined wth a marlinespike
they are pretty sure to kick up s .mo
sort ot a mutiny, ihe uagos anu the 'West Ind a negro s are treacherous.
The Fngl share good sailors, but we do
not have many ot tiicm. They stick by
their line steamships." '

--Jlt.i. , o .

s.- . ,3 r- - jsj,-E- r?it?t ?"

"What has become of the Yankee Bai-
lor that used to man the clipperships wte
read of?"

"He doesn't grow any" more. Why
should he9 What is there to induce a
boy to go to sea? Is it the e18 a month
that he can earn, b t not always get,
when he has sailed longenongh to learn
his trade? Is it the salt horse and haul
tack that he lives on? Is it the

fist of tl-- mate when that gen-
tleman is atllicte.l with a sour temper?
I an you think of one reason WI13 a
3'oung man should go to sear"

"Cau't he get promoted if he is rner-get- i-

and capable?"
"Yes. The law will allow American

ships to take only American citizens as
officers. 1 the lad is e lergctic and ca- -
pable, as 3011 533, he can, after five or
six vear.-- . rot n omnten to n sfmni1
mate's That means ?5 a month
more than the men before the mast,
Here, look at this list."

The shipping list of the iron schooner
Josephine was spread be ore the ques-
tioner. The mate had signed for ?H0 a
month, the second mate at 25, one
seaman at 20, four at 18, the cook at
."5:15, and an ordinary seaman vX Sl-l-

" That mate is a "first-cla- man; ho
has been to sea for years. The be ml
and lodging he gets on board are about
equal to what he'd get for S20 a month
on shore. So he ranks the median cs
who get 52.25 a da3 with this differ-
ence: The mate works twelve hours a
da3. seven days in the week, and the
mcch inic doesn't. Is that enticing to
the encrgetc and capaule young man
voutoldauout?"

But this is a coaster."
"Yes. The men Lefore the mast on

the 'Fr.s o clippers get S16 instead of
18 a month. That retails another

thing. As soon as a vessel touches the
dock the men are called down below
and are paid off. One may be kept
for but his pay does not
run on; he onlv gets his board. Be-

tween the advance pa3 system, which
fattens the boarding-- 1 ouses and the
time he is idle, the sailor does not han-
dle as much money as a tailor's ap
p entice. The Yankee does not go to
sea because he can do better on shore "

" If you are not making any sailors
where do tho mates and captains tome
from?"

" Man3 of them are naturalized for-
eigners. 1 ho Americans come from :

ertain cl'ss of coasters and lishermen.
who ship their crews among the neigh-
bors of the owners in the small ports
where the.v be'ong. Some of the cap-
tains do not know tar from putty when
thev first go to sea. The Captain must
have the money to buy an interest in
the vessel before he can. get command
of her, sailor or not. If hehaa enough
money and wants to sail he can bu3
nto a ship. His first mate is then at
nice commander and schoolmaster to

the Captain until the Captain leirus
how."

A bl ck and white sign in front of a
South street hotel read: "Wanted, men
for the U. S. Navy. Seamen, J1..0:
ordinary seamen, 17.50; firemen,

:ll.o0." Mr. Edwin C. Provcst had
harje of the naval shipping office.

"We want able seamen and ordinal
seamen," he said. "There are plentv
of applicants at those wages, but they
are not men that we can accept. 'J hey
are not seamen as the terra is under-
stood in the navy. An ordina sea-
man who would be accepted In the nav3-woul-

be an able seaman in the mer-
chant service. The ordinary seaman in
.he navy must have had at least three
years' sea experience; the able seamen
six to eight years'. Exactty six out of
seven applicants are rejected by the
medical e aminers. The chief causes
are poor eves and poor teeth."

"How many of them are Americans?"
"I guess 1 haven't had one. It

foesn't pa3 thorn to go to sea. They
arc too independent to stand the discip-
line?"

"Is tho food as good in the merchant
ervi eas in the nav3?"

"Better. That is, the quality no bet-
ter, but the variety is gi cater."

"What chance has a bo3 to enter

"All he wants. Ihe training ships
arc open to him. After New Year's,
able seamen will get S.M in the navy."

1 he chief ollicer of tho I niteu states
steamer Yantic was discussing w th
some reporters the conduct ot the sail-- ,
ors at the time the lrotcus sank in th
ce. "Uo have any trouble in get
ting good seamen in the navy?" was
iskcJ of the ollicer. He answered:
".vedo. There is no trou ne in get-
ting men who can haul on a rope, but
able seam n whom we can promote tc
petty officers are not to be bad." He
would express no opinion on the cause
of this cond-tio- of affairs.

Another naval officer -- aid: "The ap
prentices are doing well. I hey will
nave the first chance in the proinot ons
to the warrant offices, but that is not
hance enough to fill the navy with able

seamen. Naval officers will not often
admit it. but if the cadets at the Naval
Academy were all chosen from among
the apprentices who could pa-- s a rigid
examination atter three years service.
there worid be something to induce .

bora of energy and ability to go to ,

"Wouldn't the failure of the many
who didn't get promoted drive them
from the navy-- " I

"No. '1 hey would gt accustomed to
the manner of life, and the sailor s in- -

stinct. with the new pay raises, wo.ld .

--X. Y. Sun.

1. tntnpt 1j f'.itnnr lino!.-- two- - linli
iaeenturv. Mransre nartie- - have m de '

oarr-he-
... ihi Stied of Woml ('ii-,L- -

near Com-tock- 's I anding. N. Y., for a '

traditional cannon filled wilh gu nei
that was sunk at the tune of Burgoyne's (

fight with ( olonel Long's American
t oops over that ground. The la-.- t in--

niVi. tl ciimnliiii. ti'fia ., ninn nam... I

(,! ? from cw Jersey, who workc
about a week and left a few days agb j

8avi he wouUl ba ba,.k w,,. fi, j

spVlnP. He claims to have located thr
. ,aJJ.r-- ,

b a m .. The crw.k a.
that point is ued a.1 the canal bed. oi.
the land belonrrs to I. V. Baker. Sr. J he
tradition is silent as to whether the can- -

non wns ssmk bv or hong's
men ' yro,. imcs,".

(:lrlo I eander Clark was tho name
0f a hue lamented eighteen-year-ol- d

liack-aud-la- n of Philadelph a. Uis be--
reaved mistios had his remains cm,t .1 .1 it ill il"' ' ?
fanuiv atilt in roodla-n- l Cemetery,
rr.... .1 .1 .....!.. .i:-.,- . ...nn .1..1..iim uuiu uuji.iii.t-- miuusv naa nun
recorded, with poetic attachment, in the
obituary columns of the Public Ledatr.

. .
Fight hundred dollars in green- -

backs were found tucked away in the
corner of a s.eigh owned by a firm in
Portland, Me., when it was broughtout
for u-- o after the late fall of snow. The
money is suppo-e- d to belong to a tramp
who slept in the stable for a while and
was sent to jail for three months for
vagrancy f.voaton Iran iripi.

z

England's new hangman has a
card reading: "B. Binns, succissor to

" Marwood. Executioner, Denton,
BtreU. Dewabury."

'.& .Irc3.'.

EELIGIOUS AND EDUCATIONAL.

In Kanawha County, W. Va., forty
Baptist congregations worship in
school-hous- or balls.

.Tn PnnnovltTfiniQ fliorft o a Trm
falling off in the number of male teach- -
2rs in the public schools. Philadelphia
frcss.

Hon. Alden Spcare has given to
Boston University 540,000 to endow a
chair of liberal arts, in memory of his
daughter. Boston Post.

Adolphus Bixby, ninety-fou- r years
old, the oldest man In Marlboro. N. H.,
has earned and deposited in the bank
two hundred dollars by selling needles
since he was ninety years old. Troy
Times.

If church building is any evidence
of prosperity the Methodist Church
must be prospering, for she is erecting
churches all over the country. Her
journals record in every issue dedica-
tions, new organizations and other evi-

dences of progress and denominational
extension. N. Y. Herald.

The Children's Aid Society of New
York City has twent3-on- e day and thir-
teen n'ght-school-s, where 9,355 boys
and 4,6;51girls are taught by eight3-nin- c

salaried and forty-eig- volunteer
teachers. Of the pupils, 1,812 arc chil-
dren of drunken parents, and 1,213
were engaged in street begging. JV. Y.
Sun.

Mr.. J. B. Peaslee, Superintendent
of tlie Cincinnati schools, says that one

" we gieaies-- i powers ior evn bub
, Iovv and degrading writings our boys
;inu giris are ruuuing. r en cuuu:i iurs,
he fears, are not fully aroused to the
terrible influences this reading is exert-
ing upon the lives and characters of the
young.

Tolman Wheeler, cf Chicago, who
has given about $70,006 to rePgious
corporations, has set apart a piece of
land on Washington Boulevard, near
California street, for a theological sem-
inary, and to it he will add $100,000
for the buildings and 5100,000 for the
endowment of the seminar3. Chicago
Herald.

A Flurry in Real Estate.

I'm afloat! I'm afloat on a wide,
rolling sea! I'm a rustling and a roll-
ing round for blood!" shouted an excited
individual, tearing into a
store, and upsetting a half dozen rolls
of ingrain carpet; "what I want is gore,
pure, genuine, unadulterated gore

and glaring at the proprie-
tor he made a vicious lick at one of the
clerks, who immediately crawled under
the counter and laid down.

"Why, what is the matter with you?"
inquired the merchant, growing pale
and trembling.

"You knowtne, don't you?" said the
man, fierce.

"O, yes: you are Mr. Bodkin."
"Yes, I'm Bodkin, and I'm on the

war-pat- I've got- - my red paint and
feathers on. You know my business,
too, I suppose come out of that hole
under the counter and I'll feed your
flash to the fowls of the air!"

This last invocation was addressed to
the clerk, who was curled up under a
bolt of standard A sheeting, and quiver-
ing.

"You are Bodkin, the, real-esta-

agent," said the merchant, pacifically.
"That's me. You have guessed the

conun rum. I'm a e agent,
and I'm all on fire inwardly, though
calm on the exterior. You see that I
am calm, do vou-not- ? But it is onlv
the calmness which precedes the hurri-
cane. It's a weather breeder," and
Mr. Bodkin clutched at the counter and
ground his teeth like a planing-mil- l.

"Why are vou thus perturbed?"
"Perturbed? Yes, that s good. Per-

turbed is excellent. Haven t 1 always
been a friend to this tovvt?"

"O, yes; you have always been that,
surely."

"Haven't I been a quiet, orderly, en-

terprising citizen, pushing ahead the
interests of the town, and endeavpring
to promote the welfare of all the resi-
dents, and at the same time make a lit-

tle money for myself?"
"O, but "what is the difficulty

now?"
"I'm in the real-esta- business,

ain't I?"
"Yes."
"Haven't I tried to boom my proper-

ty, and your property, and the property
of all the rest of the people? Haven't
I lived to see the price of town lots go
up from seventy-hv- u cents and a coon-ski- n

to S '00 for in6ido lots and 2,000
for corners?"

"O, yes. Is there any depression?"
"Well, I should smile. Depression

is no word for it. That's too mild.
Why, the bottom is knocked clean out
of it, and all kinds of real estate is on
the tumble. Your property and mine
won'tbe worth two cents on the dollar
by Saturday- - night if this thing is al-

lowed to go on."
"What thing?"
"Hey?"
"What thing are you speak'ngof?"
" Brass-ban- d mania. Just give me a

chance, at that oiled and anointed, dude
clerk of your3 and ru mop him out ol
an SIVn3 of recognition," and Mr. Bod--
l."n liftnoii nvpr t"iffnimfi-nnr- " ivTihf?
for him. '

.. what has my clerk got to do with
jtp-- -

.. He's the leader of it-- They are not
nnle a hms hnnd riwhf 1,0.
in tIie center o? civilization, prosperity
and peace, but thev are actually adver
tising the hideous fact to outside parties.
Anil fcppnincr fnllrQ mir. nf tmvn Onltr
yesterday two good customers wired me
that thev had heard ..r it.;. and three
good trades were busted accord ngly.
See here " and Mr. Bodkin pulled out
a cop3 of the local paper; "let me read
you this:

" The nevi- - instruments for the band
firrivpi' nszF. niirht Jim till W will
commence practicing next week.'

"And hero 'tis again:
" i.nree newmemoers navejoiueu the

band. One of them can play three
hours at once.'

"AHC1 A(TO.in

'"The band boys have rented the
nan next to isottkin s village property.
and will practice there every other
night.'

"But the meanest flin"-ye- t is this:
" 'The band bo3s propose to meet the

excursion train which is to bring-- lot
of land seekers and prospective resi--
dents of this town and give them a ser--
n.lA iTl t t -

their new uniforms and loom up like
-- ; v.;sjv mis.

"Now, what in Ah, would,
would you?"

Mr. Bodkin here made a dash for tho
clerk who was trying to sneak down the
allev-wa- v behind the counter, and
caught him by the rear elevation of his

Derby. The'tceth of thoob--
noxiousliand "leader rattled like split
peas in an oyster can, and had not the
force of the store suddenly formed them- -
selves into a hollow square and charged

.down on Mr. Bodkin en masse, it is
quite probable that the L'ght of that
musical genius would have gone out
forever to become a lost-sta- r in tha
firmament of medley. 2'cxas Siflingu ,
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